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          Chapter 1

94 days of play time

That is how much time I have spent playing on this server.

That is more time than a full time job that starts at  9am - 5pm, 5 days a week every 
week of the year. 
 
 I kind of want a refund of my time spent here.

Lets go all the way back to february of 2020.

I had just bought minecraft and after only 6 months I joined this server. It was my first big survival server that I ever played.

I found it after watching a video from the famous youtuber toy cat. 

Then I joined the server and joined a town called Amarok in a nation called Nunavut.  In there I saw something I have never seen before.

A picture of a lady in minecraft. My mind was blown. What I saw was a map art. What is a map art? You might ask yourself.

It is a normal minecraft map but every single block on the pixel in the map is a block place on the floor where the map was mapped. 

I also got a chunck where I built a tiny but beautifull hut in the city of Amarok. In there I became friends with Dictioo and BlueSupreme. Two players long gone. Two friends that have moved on from the server to do better things. 

My small hut only had one floor but it was cozy it had 2 or 3 chests a bed a small table and 3 windows and 1 door. 
 It also had a small trap door where it went to a room downstairs to the basement. 

The basement was huge where I built farms, storage rooms, furnace rooms and more. 

Then I met another friend. It has been so long that I have forgotten his name.

But not his town. He asked me to join his town and I said yes. 

This town was also part of Nunavut and it was called wheatville.

 It was beautiful. 
There were fields and fields of wheat everywhere in the town. It had small but cozy homes made out of wood and stone. 

These houses and building were not just your average wooden houses they were made with love and skill. The major of wheatville taught me some tricks on how to be a better builder.

And then I built my tower. That is when a terrible adiction to collecting map arts started. 

At first it was so much fun finding new map arts around the world I met many people who made and sold maps all over the server.

This is how I made many good friends like Guestex, HSHZ, __Zilla__ and many many more. 

This book would only be a list of friends if I wanted to name them all so I wont.  In those days I would go around many different nations, many different towns to find map arts.

Each new map I collected had a story behind it. 

And my collection began to grow.  My tower in wheatville a tower of 5 stories. Began to be filled with map arts in every wall of it. 

I some how collected 40 map arts the biggest collection in the server. 

To todays standards that is nothing but back then it was  something you could not see anywhere else in EMC. 

I kept on walking to new towns all over the world to find new awesome maps to collect. 

Antarctica the biggest and most desolate desert in the world was the place where  map makers would make their maps. So I set sail from Australia to Antarctica. 

The map makers were not happy that I was going to make a copy of their maps.

So they attacked me and I fell in convat with my iron armor.  They wanted to only have the maps they had made to themselves. 

While I wanted to share it with the world.

That is when an idea came to me.

To start selling the map arts in secret.  And on that faithfull day I had doomed myself to spent countless days of my life to the collection of the art in a block game.            Chapter 2




  The Map Art Shop to        Rule them All.  I had only one thing on my mind back then.

And that was to share as many map arts as possible to other people all around the server.

To do this I bought a piece of land in Western_Alaska a nation long gone forgoten to time.   Where I made a house with a fire place with many flags on its ceeling. 

In the exterior this home seemed to have two floors but it only had one floor with high ceilings and a chandelier. 

There were also many windows around.  It also had a second floor but it was mostly like a balcony where I would display many flags of the places I have been. 

But it also had a secret door. A door to the secret basement where all the map arts were hiden at.  In that secret basement I made my first shop. 

Where I would bring costumers to and show them the map arts. where they would buy. 

I continued to do this and my art collection kept growing.  With the money of the map arts sold I would buy new map arts for 10 or 20 or 50 or even hundreds of gold ingots. 

I had help though in this. A man from Maluku who I have also forgotten his name.  He was the one receiving all the hate for making the map arts cheaper. 

The map artists were not happy that their hard work, their master pieces were being sold for so low. 

That is capitalism for you though and since there were no copy   right laws the map makers could not do anything about this. 

I was a monster to their eyes. 

But the only thing that I wanted was to share their art with everyone.

Then something very interesting happened. As you know map arts had always been expensive. Around 5-20 gold before I started selling them. 

But the more I sold them the higher the price of the original pieces became. 

And the map makers started coming to me. They kind of knew I was the map collector and that I might be suplying Malukus map art store. 

So they sold them to me for 50g gold or more and I would sell them later on for 1g to other costumers and to the owner of the Maluku store.  But I was also losing costumers because Maluku was being so sucessfull on selling map arts. 

That was when I decided to make my shop the map art shop to rule them all. 

By this time I had made my town called Esperanto. This town was very close to Wheatville.

Its original purpose was to be a castle town and surround wheatville to protect it with a wall. 

Since I knew my old friend will quit one day and never come back to the server.  But I forgot about this goal and my town was unfinished.

Since my new goal was to build the biggest and cheapest map art shop the server has ever seen.

I wanted to do this to make sure more and more people would have map arts for  cheap all over the server. 

And then we opened. 

The shop was an instant success. We could see profits of 300 almost every day. 
With all of this money I started buying new maps from map makers. Or ordering new maps from map makers. 

The new maps were not cheap being around 50 - 75 gold each. 

With this the map art economy boomed. So many new map makers appeared to make and sell new maps because how profitable it was. I was getting around 6 new maps every day.

And the server even made the 2nd largest map art ever made in survival. 

My new shop quickly started to run out of space. 

And thats when I started building a new  shop that would never run out of space. 

This shop would be massive. 

I also forgot to mention that before I opened my shop in my town I bought a nation called Inuvik, for 250g. Which was super cheap considering a new nation costs 1024  gold to make. 

Going back to the massive shop after almost 1 year of working on it. It was finished. And I also decided to build an items shop with almost every item you could buy in the server. 

This design shop was later replicated to  other shops like brazil and mali to name a few. The shop could let you buy and sell every item that was for sale in the shop. 

And it would buy and sell it at the same price so there was no profit being made from the item shop.  The profit came from the map art shop.

But to stock all the chests selling maps my friend Guestex and I had to mass produce empty maps.

To do this we made huge sugar cane farms that we farmer and bought so much iron from people. We ended up crafting around 200,000 empty maps to stock all the chests and make sure every map art had more than 64 copies of it sold for 1g. 

The day I finished the shop was a very satisfying one. It had every item you could buy in the server. It was the biggest map art shop and it was laggy.

EXTREMELY LAGGY.

But the lag which was originally thought to be made by the item frames was actually made by the chest shops.  And only 2 days after finishing the shop the mods decided to put a map art limit on the server. 50 items frames per chunck. 

Then 40 item frames per chunck.

This was devastating to me. 

  Not only had I wasted so much of my time on a dumb minecraft server making a shop only to be broken by the mods.

I also knew the mods were wrong on their decision since the thing that was making the lag were the chest shops and not the map arts.   I kind of gave up after that. On fixing the map art shop so I kept the normal shop and never got around on fixing the old map art shop. 

I tried to plan and make a new one but then. 

Aurora apeared.  A month after Aurora became the new server of EMC the chest shops in nova all broke and became unusable so my beautiful walmart looking shop died that day. 

But atleast before it broke it had 1467 map arts on it. And almos everyone in the server had a map art once. 
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    Aurora, Morocco
       and Beyond! After losing my shop and everyone moving to Aurora I moved on. 

Then me and my friends I had met on Nova decided to make a new and beautiful nation. 

It took us weeks to decide where to make it.  And we made it on Morocco. Which the only reason we decided to make it there was because no one claimed it before us. 

This town and nation would be planed and be better than all of our old nations.

We had the experience  and know how.
So we started to plan and build. 

We made some beautiful buildings made out of sand, wood, copper and more.

We built some beautifull roads of deepslate, which were black.  We also made parks and fountains around the town. 

Each house had a story behind it. A pub a black smith a wool store etc etc. 

We also even made two beautiful Coloseeums which had beutifull arches and many seats for people.  Then we slowly one by one started to play less and less.

Just like what had happened on Nova.

Until it was just me.

Alone again. 

At that point I took a small break from the server. And decided I am going to quit the server for good.

But before that lets have some fun.

That's when I moved back to Nova.

And renamed my town to Gondor. 
 My town's old name was Saskatchewan after the mods told me Inuvik was not close enough to where it was supossed to be.

Although it was still on Canada. And yes I think the mods kind of have always disliked me.  But that is not important what matters is that I renamed my town to Gondor and invited many players to my town. 

To be clear I never had more than 5 citizens on Esperanto before.

But now I had docens of them.  That's when I said lets have some fun and be a big and happy family.

We shared everything, everyone had access to everything. 

And we started building and underground kingdom and the white city of Gondor Minas Tirith.  It was fun at first until multiple of my citicens choose caos and destruction. 

I quickly realized that many EMC players don't care about building they only care about pvp power and just messing with other people.   Even though we had everything literally every block on the game in double chests because of my old shop that had almost every item in minecraft.

Many of my citizens did not enjoy it. 

And part of the town got blown up by some  of them. Many fought among each other. And I had to take away many of their perms and even expelled some from the nation.

It was kind of sad to be honest.

The town slowly faded out. Esperanto a town made on hope to protect Wheatville my   friends original town 
was just a broken shop, with unfinished massive projects, with many holes in the walls and floors because of my citizens and many unseen map arts locked in chest shops. 
I think I had failed.
 But that doesn't matters. That's when I thought I should really stop playing now.

I had spent so much time on this server that my vission has gone worst because of my minecraft addiction. All that time I could have spent with family, with my doggy who has passed away, or doing something more productive. 

Was spent playing a block game because I wanted to make some friends. 

But all the friends I made moved on. So I might as well do that too. 

Take care all of you!
It was fun playing with everyone (:



Book dedicated to 

HowAboutAStone and all the friends I made in EMC.         Chapter 4

             
   

    Ending addictions Wait wasn't the book supossed to have ended last chapter?

Well you see I still have something left to do in this server and that is to let it go.

To do this I will limit myself to only playing 
30 minutes a day max
and then slowly fade away. Now this is the big good bye to everyone!


And see you all next week!



- Mr_One_Punch 

 